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Wo lion cubs and atiger kitten 
Looked at me.and ? was snitten. 
The darling babies; 60 sort their tur, 
Thetv eyes 50 bright ; 80 cute thelr purr. 
Choa think that in abouta Yea, 
2a look at thern but then with fear. 
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SOPR, 1947 BY OSKAR LEBECK 








BUMPY WAS ONE OF ALITTER OF SEVEN LITTLE abe pees 
HE WAS THE UGLY DUCKLING OF THE LITTER. H ae IS EARS 
DIDN'T HANG RIGHT, HIS MARKINGS DID NOT SUIT THE 
OWNER AND SINCE HE WEIGHED LESS THAN HIS BROTHERS 
AND SISTERS, THE MAN WHO OWNED HIM WAS SURE : 
BUMPY WAS GOING TO BE AWEAKLING. 





ALL HE KNEW WAS 
TA HAND 





Hig NECK AND 
LIFTED HIM UP. 





$0 BUMPY WAS GIVEN AWAY TO THE 
ae mea ONE WHO WANTED HIM.BUMPY 
9 UNAWARE OF ALL THIS. = 





THE BOX WAS PLT ON THE BACK OF is 
OPEN TRUCK AND WHEN THE TRUCK 
STARTED BOUNCING OVER THE ROUGH 
ROADS; BUMPY FELT STILL MORE UNHARPY. 


THEN HE WAS PLIT INTO A DARK CARD- 
BOARD BOX. HE FELT VERY UNHAPPY. 








. oe BUMPY WHIMPERED AND TWISTED HIM=- 
tue unre may cap UNG THROUGH THE SELF AROUND. THIS MADE THE BOX FALL 
HOLES IN THE TOP OF THE BOX WAS OVER SIDEWAYS. BUMPY TOPPLED OVER AND 

IM . THAT TIPPED THE BOX OVER ONCE RBRE: 


SMALL cConcort TO HI 





“TH x TE “ON THE EDGE OF THE THE FLIMSY CARDBOARD BOX BROKE 
TRUCK FOR A MOMENT AND-.AS THE OPEN, SPILLING BUMPY ONTO THE ROAD. 
WHEELS STRUCK A RUT, IT FELL OFF. BUMPY YELPED AS HE ROLLED OVER AND OVER. 


Tas NOT HURT. etal FOR BUMPY, THE DRIVER OF THE TRUCK HAD Notes iyallste ; 
wes X HAD SOFTENED THE FALL AND HE ANYTHING AND IN A FEW AAI 
HAD ONLY RECEIVED A FEW BRUISES. TRUCK WAS OUT OF Blount ae 








BUMPY, NOW THAT HE WAS FREE, WAS NOT THE ROAD WAS FRESHLY TARKED AND iat 

ANY HAPPIER. HE FELT VERY MUCH ALONE. TROTTED ALONG, THE TAR MADE HI9 FEET 

HId SORES HURT AND HE DID NOT KNOW STICKY. PEBBLES CLUNG TO HIS FAWS 
WHERE TO.60. AND MADE THEM VERY UNCOMFORTABLE. 





@)\ljhex 


THEN A CAR CAME TOWARDS HIM MAKING AN AW- 
FUL NOISE. FRIGHTENED OUT OF HIS WITS, BUMPY 
- PULLED, GIVING SHORT BARKS OF PAIN. TORE HIMGELF LOOSE AND LEAPED INTO THE DITCH . 


WwW IOK 
Hi@ FOOT. NOW Ho SEAT oTUck, HE 





; A® HE RAN BITS OF GRASS AND LEAVES AND BURRS 

STUCK’ TO HIM AND THE TARRY FUR. HIS PAWS 

HE SCRAMBLED OUT OF THE DITCH AND RAN IN: FELT AWKWARD AG JE HE HAD HEAVY BOOTS ON. 
TO THE FIELD BEYOND. HE RAN AND RAN . ~ AT LAST HE HAD TO STOP. 











WITH HI@ LITTLE TONGUE HANGING OUT, HIG SIDES = 
HEAVING, GASPING FOR BREATH, HALF-COVERED : 
HE WHINED AND Hi9 SAD BROWN 


CLOSED 
EYES. HE WAS ASLEEP 1 


EP INA SECOND. 


WITH THINGS STICKING TO HIM, BUMPY WAS 
A PICTURE OF MISERY. 









BETTY AND BOB RAN TOWARDS THE CLUSTER 
OF DAISIES AND FELL OVER BUMPY. BUMPY 
BS YELPED AND THE CHILDREN WERE FRIGHT- 


ENED ALSO AT FIRST. 


A LITTLE BOY AND ALITTLE GIL WERE PICK- 

ING FLOWERS JN THE SAME FIELD. "LOOK, 

BETTY; CRIED THE BOY, "OVER THERE IS ABIG 
BUNCH OF DAISIES." 





DE 
ry 
“THEN THE THREE, SITTING IN THE GRASS, LOOKED 


et s : 
eon FB 
‘ G AT EACH OTHER. BUMPY COCKED HIS HEAD AND 
Seg GOB AND BETTY LAUGHED. 





THEY PICKED BUMPY UP AND PETTED HIM. 
THEN, BECAUSE BUMPY'S PAWS WERE 
ALL STUCK WITH GRASS AND TAR, THEY THE CHILDREN'S MOTHER FELT JUSTAS SORRY FOR 
CARRIED HIM TO THEIR HOME. BUMPY AND TOGETHER THEY FIXED A NICE WARM BATH, 






BUMPY GOT HIS FIRST BATH ALTHOUGH HE THAT WAS FIXED UP TOO. BOB AND BETTY, ON 
WIGGLED AND SQUIRMED, HE LIKED IT. HE DID THEIR KNEES, WATCHED HIM EAT. BUMPY FELT 
NOT FEEL LONEGOME ANYMORE, ONLY HUNGRY. AWFULLY HAPPY. 








bia EEE 


“THEI2 MOTHER WAG DOUBTEUL ABOUT THIS,BLT “AT FIRST SHE DIDN'T. BUT AFEW DAYS AFTER GHE HAD 
SHE PROMISED TO GOTO TOWN AND SEE WHETHER © PUT A Nomice IN THe Taw NEWSPAPER, HE RE- 






SHE COULD FIND OUT SOMETHING ABOLIT BUMPY. 





BOB AND BETTY COULD HARDLY BREATHE AQ THEIR I , ‘ Sr 
MOTHER OPENED THE LETTER. BUMPY LOOKED ON CHILDREN, THE DOG 19 YOURS, SHOUTED 
ee ee ET ARCOM eka Sue DIDN'T KNOW WHAT IT MOTHER ."WE ARE ALLOWED TO KEEP BUMPY.” 









*FOR EVERY ONCE IN AWHILE 
HE GR SBE AND BARKED, 
HE SOUNDED VERY HAPPY 

AND CONTENT. 


; BODY WANTED TO GO if BED 

BUT AT LAST THE CELEBRATION ENDED. BOB AND 
BETTY HAD WONDERFUL DREAMS. BUMAPY MUS 
HAVE HAD A WONDERFUL DREAM TOO 





Mone - such animals 













“This isa zizzle 

whose legs are lize springs, 
Who jumps over fences 

and houses and things, 
He may not look strong 

for engaging in tussles, 
But spinach has strengthened 

his powerful muscles 


Sohnny_Qruelle 


ee 


Reach 


out 
farther, 
please. 


ishin 
eS 


pefore 
yesterday, 























We'll have to. make You wait right % All 
thema new fishing nere,Mr.and rignt--put 
- poat--théy can't Mrs. Thumbeings! watcn 
even steer We'll be back in out for 
this ola O1a Man, 


afew 
minutes. Meanie! 


sardine 
5. eOLIy 





We'tr 
find some 
,tnings 
in, the 
dump, . 


Cx ye Cin erie eet 
cy! ; — 


Well, did you 
ever S$Ce-+= 





-Anyvoody 
ascour 
and hurry 
with that vpoat 
for the poor 
ittle. 
Thumprins. 


‘So Not dad, 
Andy --- if 


Just what 
are we é 
Looking for J >. 
Raggedy ¢ 
ANN 7? 





Here's your 
new 'poat, 
Thumbprins! 





















But what's TO put TU cutayouci 
n your fish CcOuUple Of 
in AAT... new 
Thumbprin fishing 


“poldes.. 





It's a good 
thing I 
Megha ee So to 


ave this 
Spool of thread 
in.m 





Sailin Ga Peay ig ever 3 
yy RX e Tet. 











Thanks ahundrea 
thousand 

times, dcar 
Raggeays! 


Sha S MEE. 8 Ive caugnt yo 
fish nook! rignt enough yOu 
Me's caught, 


miserable little 
| ee pests! 


And just.to 
you Yori iaudning 


o-- TLL st treat my- On, two little 
: eet Oanice dish fishermen 
went to sea, 


e 
Beastie, can » 


aoe nee! 





At old Meanie they 
laughed, till he fish- 
nook Sock their Craft -- 
Now their minnies 
will go down 

“Wats et ba Nae ans 


née, nee 





m an 
tage tne 
Minnows--72 





Just Let me 
thine -- just 






you can herp us, 
Mr. Turtle. 





Te. tebe. oii 





What's the idea-—--- spoiling You'll. see ---and 
the Thumbekeins’ boat, we can find 
Raggedy Ann? anotner - 

Cod 
Rovter *- 


ye 
iy 

















“Will 12 
I wouldn't 
Miss 







But-- 
ner 
and start catcn 
fisning just Us 


where you 

were wnen 

Mr. Meanie 
cAaUugnt 





That's just exactly what 
I want him: to do-- put 
ne wont get your fisn 
r tAis time-- 
Put then 
UNAer 
your seats. 









> 





Whar ug he ages! Ummmm ! Those 
n=-RO=-Ho-ho-! + "ese gminnows 


Those silly rittre 
Thumbrtns are gore 
at wi * -- 


= if 
4, AN 


Didn't be la be pace 
soon, dia 
= Youj=-—— 





Pretty good 
botern 


wo 


OL 


VZza oN ‘yh 










You can let go 
his finger 


_TOw, 
Timotny-- 
Tf ne *. 

promises. 







‘5 
cross your stet ter 
near nim to 
lemmego! 

iv 








Tnhumbeins 
again---OT 
something 
worse will 





3 


Butter --- 
yummmm-m ! 
Raggedy 
Ann, you 
thing o 
everything! 


3 > 


ey 
ey 





Jorinda and Jorindel 


By W. J. ENRIGHT 


Once there was an old witch who lived in 2 gloomy old 
} castle in thé heart of a deep forest. ; 

She had the power to take any shape she pleased and in the 
day time was usually prowling about as an owl or a cat, but 
at night she always became herself again. 

Whenever a young man came near the castle, he became 
unable to move. The old witch would appear, and after 
making him promise never to come near again, would set 
“him free. 

But, whenever a pretty maiden came near she was changed 
into a bird and the old witch took her off to the castle where 
there were hundreds of cages with birds in them hanging in 
| one of the great rooms. 

Now, there was a maiden named Jorinda who was very 
beautiful and a shepherd lad named Jorindel and they loved 
each other and were to be married. 

One day they went for a walk in the woods and wandered 
so far that when. they were ready to return they were at a loss 
as to which path they should take. 

They started off in what they thought was the way to town 
but each step they took brought them closer to the witch's 
castle and presently through the trees they caught a glimpse 
of it. é 

They stood still in fear and trembling, for a great owl with 
i fiery eyes had swooped down from the castle tower and it 
flew around them three times and three times screamed, 
“Tu whu, tu whu, tu whu.” 

Jorindel stood as though he were carved out of stone. He 
could not move hand or foot; and Jorinda was changed into 
a nightingale. : : 

The owl flew behind a bush, and a moment after the old 
witch stepped out, seized the nightingale and went off with 
it toward the castle. 


In a little while she came back and freed Torindel who 





fell on his knees begging her to free his Jorinda, but she only } 
laughed at him and said he would never see her again. 

Jorindel was broken-hearted and became a wanderer 
through the country. One night he dreamt that he found a 
purple flower. He plucked it and, taking it to the witch's 
castle, found that everything he touched with it became dis- 
enchanted. 

At daybreak, Jorindel was off searching for the flower of 
his dreams. 

For eight long days he searched in vain but on the ninth 
day he found it and in its middle was a large dewdrop that 
looked like a costly pearl. 

He traveled night and day until he came to the witch's 
castle and though he came within a few paces of it, he did 
not ‘become fixed as before. 

So, he went up to the door, touched it with the fower and } 
it immediately opened and he entered the castle. 

Jorindel stopped inside the castle and listened to the songs | 
of the birds coming from one of the far away rooms. He went 
up the stairs to the door of the chamber. 

He opened the door and there sat the wicked wicks sur- 
rounded by hundreds of birds in cages. 

“When the witch saw him, she flew into a terrific rage’ but 
could not come near him because of the magic flower he held 
in his hand. 

But there were many,'many nightingales and how was he 
to tell which was his Jorinda? 

Looking around, Jorindel saw that the old witch had taken § 
down one of the cages and was making off with it through 
the door. He rushed after her. 

He touched the cage and Jorinda stood before him and 
threw her arms around him. She was just as beautiful as ‘ 
when he had last seen her in the forest. : 

He touched all the other birds and they took their old 
forms. There was great rejoicing and the old witch disap- F 
peared, never to be séen again. WW 

Jorinda and Jorindel were married and lived happily ever 
after. ; 





Well well, a very nice 
/unch, men, a very 
CC SCP! a 

\ Sty goodness, 


everyrhings Gore. 
already! y. — 


COPR. 194-7 BY OSKAR LEBECK 


" 2 s ; re 
And / only had four, AIL right 9 Well, / atn growing and & Uh huh, but 
you are 
ZA everything 
but the plate/ 


heloings —of,, well, §. 


/ 00 need things, like—) ror a bale 
thats GM ight... ee 


and 50 forrh. f If. 


Yes-huinin-you know, | fee/). 
| alittle COZY —SA/E7 Well rake 


1 @ /1tHle rap, 
x LOTOL ¥ 





Yes—/1/ jus? strerch oh Pere Wes, ars the (ash OF tie FO0OR, 
and~yawrn—1ake @ rew— Lobe h— tHe (ash CTOs 
q 222222 fuz2zO" F707... Gone! ANA ele We Ae yF yy, 
: j - SPIDWICCKED G70 
fn1les Qh s@a/ 


Now, be cali, mer! 1% still Ah, Bilt you torger our 
(? command heré—still the CNCrGEIICY LATIO/7S — 
brave, oble Dorior: oF theyre it) thar - 

SONG aNd S1OLY, S1ll= 40x If) the— 


ee = £h? OP aos wel, 
Woft— you sald + Q good thing we 
ey were for emer- had ther, ‘A ites oe 5 
gercles, “ke you (3004 10? : ; 
being hungry = 





Well, we cotuild-upp— > 
shall we ear?. _ = a 


2e7s sce—a few cranberries.” Now, 1é75 rot get hastys 
some 90/¢ 277 = 1-1-1 thitk | know of ys 
PELLET V0... a grocery store y= 

= : near feré— 


-changing! You) Oh, do 1? Hm. 
look 50 


ergot sole Kkercltip 


and a few. 





Tully! What are you thinking 


< HOrse 
S raash, and 
some butrer- 


of ? Look here, /m Dohor= 
Caerain Donor! 


[/-yust_rhought of something! 
%@2/ Good 1dea, 7o0-heh— 





eora roast atick!/ 


-red pepoer and) (—— 
Just @ fouCh 
of garlic— _J 


— 


low about a nice, rat 
brown, delicious — 


y 





. shea 
Why, what a thing 70) Of course 


say! No one would 


/ wher there's 
o nice, farf— 





—penguin around! ) \\ Nothing beats a good fried done t— 
oops —/ mean penguin-eh, chaps? ¥ 







Why, you— 
youre ifn 









Oh, 10, Donot—were nor gerting 


—gerting so big, ) 
: 4 3 : 7. aigger— youre shrinking! 


fellows! 


For shame at 
SUDGESHING 
J that roast 
( duck 15 good! 


















Dont you think ta better hold 
Ata while you chaps get our 
the-well, the pares ana stilft? 





(on nes 179 ¥0 gen gyayt | 


y ing 70 ger 
He's VF away/ 
MN, bo for Lorot “et 


Aha -ha-Pa/ Look, you) — 
chaps, 16s WYN 10 << 
i ger away’ $< 











This 13 14! The 
end of the y= 









Donor! Donors 
Wake up! Hey! s 





a) 


Stand back! Dont ary oF, 
you touch 1710! 1777 71h 
ze agalh and 11) strike) 

He First one— 






Why, yes, / 
have, 





he Kaggedys visit 
the stvangest lands, 
Shey meet with kings 
anda vokher hands, 






cale mountains high 
ana sail the seas, 
Or gather honey 
with thé b28---<- 


Gl this they do 
with just a look 

Gute thetr precious 

* Story hook, 





. Ihe Laggcays handle 
bOOkS Witht CAVE.» 


Vo aog-eavéd pages 
— and seldom a léar.- 





So they can tind adventure any aay.-.- 
ana 30 can you -- The Kaggedy Way! 





Y 
F.J.Jupo 
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Shere lived 1 ee gs Larsia. 
aVCh Hay yy, thé 
Aba a fe 


eS cs 
ass 


He wae 50 far that he Could 
hatdly walk and had 10 be 
carried about by firs glavés. 


We lived tn a beatitl 0Use anal ONneA a 
Garden bit hé was tnuch too lazy 10 look 
WCF 1113 HOWEerS. 


And 50 Were 
M18 SCF VOTE. 





Tussytt, lis nerahibor, had a 
GatAEH 100. Hé WAS B POOF 
Lat a-WOrkiG 170t7. 









0 We Hlowers arew much more beauititul than "Abdllats 
Wid évély passel-by stopped 10 aarire hen 





THES angered RS 2 Ot Mh Veh he sett Wa sétvarire 10 ut 
Haudtilg Abdullale, og MB COWAB Met SUG UT S Garden. 







Her father had prouised 
her the lovelest flower * 
that es he Tour ite li 


50 It was nade krown that everybouy should 3o HE [08h 
beauty! Hower tt Ile Garden to the Palace. The ower of thé 
loveliést OF all would Get a bag tull of precious sfores. 








Abdullah was glad Wher he heard = Poor Jussuth However, ae thé. 
13. Hé Was SU¢G 10 Gér thé prizé sSaddesf (Tran In all Fero/a.HEe 
Mow That Jdsgutts Howers WEEe destroyed. COWRA Have W500 THe YrIZé. 


He shed rears, as he burned the rermants of 6 
Cut dowl towers, hen 






A gene appeared out of tha 
SINOKE ae, LONGER Fill] 
ip. 






Haraly had shé gerué 6f0R6/2, 
when a lovély flower Grew out 
OF 1hé ASHES. 








As s00n as grecay Abdullah 3a but Jussutt refusta ara 
W119 Gorgeous TIOWEr Hé CofC OVE $1004 quara over If all 
7o bargain for It, through thé tiqfir- 





suninoned an artisan and oraeéréd tin ro make (he most 





When they were ready, however 
they Aid rot Erne! 


He sprayed the roses and made 


then ariel! lke all tHe Ptr rusnes 
Of Atatia 


Leguritdl arvricial roses 











Abdullah stl a st vant 10 Hé 
bazaar ror the biggest bottle 
Of scéttt he could get 





sm 


Then Abdullah called b/s slaves 
aA Sara Tor 1hé polaCEe 








Tussuft hada the meant The sultan veae just going. 70 hand 
arr Wed thété. 7/9 flowers litt thé prizé WHE AGAMA ATIVED. 
were The lovellest EVE GCEN. : 


The sultan put Abaullans towers Don't forge? to vray the Howere 
Into of vase atid 10g AbAUI/ah COITY I) Thé (0rlng ; saa 
That hé laa wor The Wrizé Abaiuill/ah a as eas a 

. WET 10 D6: 











Atter he had lett thé palace, Wwesut? = *T will Hel? YOu Once 10K, he $01 


WAS (e511 01 THE WAYSIAE WHE Wid vatished before.JuséEutt khew 
SUAMEIIY THE GUE UDEWT ER . WHELHEr HE WAG QWARE OF QVCQIINNG « 


1, 













The gene sneaked into the palace and atapped s01é, SlCeplrg no tito 
the tiaht arink Abdullah servant had prepared tor fnself. THEY 
tage lyin sleep 30 seunaly that le torgor To spray the flowers. 









She woke up her father, crying 
at ote was Te (10st Unhatpy 
De 9S th 17 world 





OWEFS MA 07 atrél/ 








When the sultan found out he was 
cheated, he was furious Gnd bé- 






He had Abdullah arrested irmmed- 
latély and Dut in thé willory int 
cate @9 'e 26 @ beer. Tront of his house. : 













ERAN Sew 
The sultan sent tor Jussutf and The little Princess Wa, 
M9 reféeciéd rowers. BAeniqniéd with JUussurrgo 


Flowers ard gave him the bag of 
Préciovs stones, 





: : < ~<a! y 

Poor Jussutt was not poor anymore. He built himselt a beautiful 
fig Mi thé (iadleé of tls qaraéh apa lived thére in pegce. Every day 
Me printéss caine for a Wialt ata Gor ine loveliest flowers trom qrgfetul Iussuff 





7 eG pik ball high, bouuce the fall lou 
High in the air and away it will go. 


7 smell the bi 
of an Englishman; 
Be he alive or 


be. ae dead 








Good Advice 3 


ome when youre called .. 

Do what youre bid. 
Shut the door after you | 
And never be chid! 














But Chad was chia 
, for something he did, 
~ And he did as he was taught. . 
Fe shut the door 
And his tather swore, 
For in it his nose was caught. 






rf 








he eda is.green 
‘The clouds are white, 
She sky is blue 

The sun shines bright 
gn the sand 

‘The Raggedys play, 
Letting the waves 
Wash their cares away, 















Well, Billy and Bonny, you have 
collected your day’s quota of 
honey early today | 





“MMMM - Pure apple bloggom honey too !- 
You two ore 
our Bi 
hon 


--- Being a bee and gathering nice sweet 
honey ie lot of A at f i 


*, BILLY 2 


/ Let's fly down to 
the river and ox 
build a rart, 

Bonny ! 





Whew !!- Stop for areot, Billy !---1 can't 
fly dg long 09 you can, uou enow!.- 
You're O boy bee and 
stronger thant! 


“Goodness sakeg!!- Who 19 THAT 
' ae sleeping down there 2 » 


‘( Be coreful!- He looks like a Lizard! 
(-90Me lizaras cat insects! AWW != 0's not 4 
SS y much bigger than we! 
\ \ i & 
¢ ; 
\ 





Now he's GREEN) § HO! HO!-Very “Sex Mu name ig Corey Chameleon-and Ican 
: again ! amazing, isn't tt? change my color whenever | wish - POOK 
; » 4 Just Lie That | , a 


I. enow who you are-uou're bees! -- A very 
Gull Life you lead too !-Nothing but 
work, work, wore! . 


gn ues it ig!- I've watched you bees !--'You 
lu from the hive 10 the flowers, then bace 
to the hive, then back to the flower — 


Someones F 
calung youl? 


SHE'LL NEVER FINDME ! 
= Just watch this, you bees, 





Bluice o¢.0 flash, Corizy Chameleon rung 
UP ONGOr Dy KOSe DUSH xem yy 


“T'm Looking for my litle 
boy, Corey !- You haven't 
geen him, nave you 2 





1 Guess You bee children are 109 poghful ) / Mother didn't 
to tale !-6h well, gtter--T'Ul just 


have TO get alon a: Corky - 
Cobo aue “Dye ! ? - 


( She's sort of nearsighted 
anyway -HO-"vo- 


1 get Out of _ 
MORE WOrk Ff 
% thot woy £ 


T don't think 
peal 


Dot hove 
ine FUN 


eA corey Chameleon, I just came ro om 
Q 
big 





Ice CREAM? A, Yes indeed | - sHave you forgotten oad io Vee 
-AT MY de u birthday 2-Your. mother arranged gn 
S y party for you, but you Were ho ee to be 


Thg ive cream was melting, Tu rugh home ! 
SEX 0 the, party went on Wie Hout -Maube there 16 
You !=My!"tt tasted good ! gore cake (ert y 


t's too bad-! Corey won't 
Ind a bj fers We licked 


x Y'enow, Dodd Fonglede, changing, 
colors might be fun, but 1m glad I'm 
Jue a bee. eoiored Bee 








New York Zoological Society Photo 


a monkey plays with a ball 
and has no trouble atall, 
He never avops the ball, because he 
als0 has hands on his feet, you sée !/ 


‘ Q °0) _. A year’s subscription to the new 
= monthly RAGGEDY ANN + 

] | ANDY magazine is a wonderful 
Veur e <> — gift for a child. 2 


The magazine is full of features, carefully edited, which every 
reader will love and parents will heartily approve. 


EACH ISSUE CONTAINS 


a Raggedy Ann cartoon story 
an animal picture story 
an Animal Mother Goose section 


the Raggedy’s good manners 
feature 


a fairy tale 
illustrated poems 
a color up page 


a Billy and Bonny Bee cartoon 
story 


and animal photographs. 


With the exception of the fairy 
tale, each story is new and origi- 
nal and illustrated with a multi- 
tude of delightful pictures. 





Mail to DELL PUBLISHING CO., 149 Madison Ave., New York 16, N. Y. 
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